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GWiscellanesus Selections, 
** Various, that the mind—ftudious of change 
** And picas’d with novelty, may be indulg’d.” 





pwbeitide sabe eenind 
THE RIGID FATHER. 
A TALE, 
BEFORE the hand of republican 


power had levelled all distinctions in 
France, and sunk the proudest families 
to the humiliating condition of the mean- 
est peasant, in the gay neighbourhood ct 
Versailles, the Marquis D’imbleville 
owned a sumptuous Hotel, where he liv- 
el in epicurean luxury and princely splen- 
dor. His mind possessed all the imperious 
vanity of the ancient regime ; and placed 
by fortune at an awful distance, he look- 
ed down upon the CANAILLE as unwor- 
thy to hold with. him arank in the same 
scale of being. 

His only sor Lewis, in the prime of 


youth, had made the tour of Switzerland ; | 


he had visited every part of those wondrous 
regions, where Nature reigns in all her 
grandeur, and displays to the enthusiastic 
mind that sublime and majestic scenery 
which attracts and gratifies the most un- 
bounded curiosity. 

So remote from the haunts of courtly 
pleasure—so distant from the giddy circle 
ot high life, he felt the impression of that 
passion, beneath whose controling power 
mortals of all degrees are indiscriminately 
doomed to bow. 

The object of his admiration was a 
lovely Swiss, fresh from the hand of Na- 
ture, n all the bloom of youth and beauty, 
like the mother of mankind in a state of 
primeval innocence; honesty was the 
only wealth her friends possessed; her 
charms and virtue were her only portion, 

With this lovely maid Lewis had 
sought and cultivated an acquaintance. 
He weighed her mental graces against the 
frippery of Parisian belles, and with pleas- 
ure saw them preponderate, 


She felt the congenial passion; but, 
from the disparity cf circumf{tances, sup- 
pressed the kindling hope. The shaft was 
fixed too deep in his bosom to be eradicat- 
ed without lacerating his vitals ; although 
a i 
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despairing of success, he returned to his ; wandering among those eternal mountains, 


father, and on his knee besonght him to 
confirm his happiness by an assent to this 
unequal union. 

Degrading intimation! should the 
honorable tide of princely blood long flow- 
ing down the channel of an illustrious an- 
cestry, be contaminated by mingling with 
plebeian streams? No!--He spurned 
him from his feet; and with a niggard 
hand, reluctantly conferring a scanty an- 
vuity, bade him retire again.to his igno- 
minious exile and sce his tace no more. 

He was too well acquainted with the 
inflexibility of his father’s temper, when 
once arrived at a certain point—he knew 
that the moment of expostulation was for- 
ever past !—He was forbidden to return to 
seek for pardon, even by the narrow path 
of duty; he therefore felt himself not un- 
happy that, without a direct breach of 
parental obligation, he could by the trivial 
sacrifice of his fortune, obtain the object 
of his desires. 

He bade adieu to the scenes of de- 
parted affluence, and flew to repose him- 
self on the faithful bosom of domestic af- 
fection. The inhabitants of the happy 
valley celebrated their nuptials with the 
usual ceremonies, and Lewis soon forgot 
that he was born to higher expectations, 

The storm, which had long been ga- 
thering over devoted France, at length 
descended, involving in one geueral ruin 
all the pride of prerogative, title and fam- 
ily. The sanguinary streams that flowed 
from the throne, swollen by a thousand 
rills, had deluged the nation, and the hor- 
rid engine of death (the Guillotine) still 
frowned tremendous over its innumerable 
victims | 

~ Not with less terror than the trem- 
bling traveller, when he sees the accumu- 
lating Avalanche thundering from Alpine 
precipices, in its progress tesring up tow- 
ering pines, and crushing into atoms the 
obstructing cottages, the marquis D’i:m- 
bleville beheld the approaching desolation ! 

Elis Lady died of a broken heart to 
observe the splendor of her family eclips- 
ed; and rescuing a comparative trifle from 
the wreck of affluence, he hastily left his 
proscribed country in disguise, and fled 
towards the regions of ancient Helvetic 





libesty ; where, after a long and weasy 


which torm the barrier of nations ; whose 
heads crowned with snows, old as the 
creation, view the turgid clouds rolling 
round the base—amid the wildest scenes 
of nature, he experienced the bitter pangs 
of reflection, without a*beam of distant 
hope to cheer him in his exile. 

In order todivert the care that wrong 
his bosom, he had visited the stupendous 
cataract of the Rhine—he had marked the 
wanderings of the Emmen, and the Reus, 
and at length arrived at a charmirgly ro- 
mantic valley in the neighbcurhvod of 
Lugano. 

The evening sun shot his yellow rays 
over olive, orange, and citron groves, 
which clothed the sides of the far-stretch- 
ed mountains, when he reached a neat 
little cottage seated on a gentle declivity, 
which terminated in the tranquil waters 
of an extensive lake, over which gentle 
zephyrs wafted the softened notes of rus- 
tic joy—the viliagers were returning trom 
the labors of the day, and here and these, 
appeared in distant groups, winding down 
the avenues of the vine-Clad hills. 

At the cottage door he was met by 
two buxom little girls, on whose cheeks 
dloomed the roses of health, and their 
dress was such as served not to decorate, 
but display the fine symmetry of their 
features. 

They made a low and graceful cour- 
tesy, and ran in to announce the approach 
of a stranger. 

The charming mother came out, and 
modestly welcomed him to her cottage, 
when she set before him the best her sim- 
ple larder afforded, together with the choic- 
est fruits her children could procure. 

He took the children on his knee, 
and encouraged their artless pratile by 
familiar questions and endearinents 3 and 
from them he learnt that their papa was 
gone to take a lung walk on the mountains, 
on which account they were unable to 
accompany him as usual. 

Their pleasures—their pestimes, and 
their mode of education, became the gen- 
éral topics of conversation.; and the mar- 
quis discovered in this limle group more 
natural ability and good sense than he had 
frequent'y found in the most polished cit» 
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ral-minded woman, and delivered her sen- 
timents with the most agreeable and unaf- 
fected simplicity—her whole deportment 
and conduct evinced the most sacred at- 
tachment to the maternal and conjugal du- 
ties ; and she spoke with enthusiasm of the 
enjoymentsof retirement and domestic life. 


The mind of the marquis was much af- 
fected and it was with apparent difficuity 
he could conceal the various emotions which 
struggled in his bosom. 

The little mountaineers who had been 
on the ‘¢ tip-toe of expectation” for the ar- 
rival of their father, now recognized his 
foot-steps as he approached the door ; and 
running out to welcome him, hung round 
his knees, and danced with excess of rap- 
ture, while he distributed among them | 


° 
some flowers and other natural curiosities, 


indigenous to the soil, which he had pick- | 


ed up in the way. 

A sudden pleasure seemed to irradiate 
the lovely countenance of the mother, as 
she introduced her consort to her guest.— 
Had a clap of thunder that moment torn 
from the summit of the neighbouring 
mountain the eternal rock, which then 
cast a lengthening shade across the lake, 
and hurled it into the vale belew, a great- 
er degree of astonishment could rot have 
been depicted in the taces of both, than at 
this unexpected rencontre. 

A momentary silence prevailed— 
conscious remorse touched the heart of 
the Marquis at the appearance of a son 
whom he had so much injured, while 
Lewis stocd awed beneath the heretofore 
authoritative eye of a disubliged parent. 

The roses fled the cheeks of the ami- 
able Maria, while the husband on his 
knee deprecated the forg' veness of that 
father, ot whose displeasure she had for- 
merly heard with so much emotion; and 
who she now tully expected, was coine to 
destroy her happiness forever ! 

He perceived their agitation 3 adver- 
sity had softened his heart, and ali the fa- 
ther returned ! For a while he could not 
speak ; but took their hands, and joining 
them together, lifted his eyes to heaven, as 
inthe act of imploring blessings on them 
both. te then snatched the wondering 
intants to his bosom, and shed over them 
involuntary tears. 

The first tumults this interview had 
occasioned, subsiding, a calmer but more 
sclemn scene ensued. “The death of ladv 
Embleville, and the family misfortunes 
engaged all their attention ; and, while 
they listened to the “tale of woe,” they 
mutually paid the tribute due to human 
calamity. 

‘The marpuis having now experienced 
the vicissitudes and fallacy of fortune, ac- 
knowledged the superior prudence of his 
son in making so judicious a choice, and 
blessed the power which so mysteriously 
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disposed him to provide this calm retreat, 
and those domestic comforts, amidst which 
he resolved tospend the evening o} his days. 
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OBSERVATIONS ON THE MANNERS AND 
NSTINCTS OF BIRDS. 


[Translated from the Mercure de France} 


Marine birds have their places ct rendez- 
vous, where they deliberate in common on tie 
affairs of their rep sublic. Their cowrt ot af- 
fembly is commonly fome retired ock in the 
uiidit of the waves. We wfed to go. in the lic 
of St. Pierre, and feat ourlelves on the fhore, 
oppefite the little ifleud, which the inhabitants 
have named Coly mbier, from is bearing the 
fhape of a dove, am ! becaufe they reiorted thith- 
er in the fpring feafon ““ — eu $g8+ We pofl- 
ed whee days and nights in tiudying the mate 
ners of the bids, Aey were collected together 
on that rock. Nights are full oj the fecrets o! 
Providence. The maltituce of thole birds was 
fo great, that we could ottcn cCitinguith their 
cries amicdift the roaring of tic poor iurious lein- 
pefts. We then beard founds, whi 
ear had ever heard velure. All ily bi, like 
moft others, which frequent tne tea, have exira- 
ordinary voices. The ocean with its forelts of 
coral, where the feawreck collects its mofs, irk 
the fucus its compiicared threads, the ocean, 
which conceals a Iiora in its celerts, aud Zeph- 
yrs in its grottos, pofieifes ali its Philomelas, 

At the clofe of the day the curiew whiilles on 
the fummit of thercck; the bilows, which ross 
in concert with heft notes, expire in couftant 
fucceflion on the firanad., It ss « kind et harme- 
ny the mofl novel and the met melancholy that 
one can ever hear. Never cid the afflictes 
fponfe of Ceix fill with more afic€iing {trains the 
fhores, which witneiled her mistoriaues, 

A perfect inreilipence reigns iu the capital of 

our marine birds. Theycung denizep, when 
firft it fees the light, is precipitated by the par- 
ent into the waves, as the Gauls uled to plunge 
their infants, tohardeo them: ap alan the fatigues 
of life. Couriers are couftantly Mfuing trom this 
Tyre to carry difpatches to different paris 
Hence proceed thofe numerous tribes, which, 
by order of Providence, are Gifperfec over al} 
feasand fhores, to admoniih mariners of the 
dungers which await them. Some plece them. 
felves forty or fifty leaynes from an unknown 
land, The pilot defcries them ata difiauce like 
cork3 floating onthe furfece. Advertized by 
this fignal, he looks for a harbour, and is watch- 
ful tor his fafety. Others, as the /es20,* car 
ton themfelves on rocks jufl emergi:¢ irom et 
fea, and, like vivilant fentineis, raife during the 
night a melancholy cry, to Crive aw: * m iriners 
from the fhore. Others alfo bv the whitencl « 
their plumage, are monitory phares] over the 
blacknefs of the rock. Thismay be aferibed 
the fame goodnefs of the Creator, which bas civ- 
en a phofphorie quality to the troth of the feo, 
and has caufed this brig en te be increafed by 
the violence of the tem pet t. How many veffe ts 
muft be loft in the darkne’s of the night, with- 
out thefe miraculous lanterns, lighted by Preyi- 
dence onthe rock! All the accidents of tre 
ocean, ail the chances of the calm and of the 
tempelt are predicted by the birds. The pull 
defcencs spon the deferted flats ; covers ber 
neck with her wing, buries one leg in the plom- 
age of her brealt, and fuppe rting herfelf inm- 
moveably on the other, informs the fitherman of 
the initant, when the tide begius its rife. The 
marine lark, by ber folt and melancholy cry, 
announces to him, the moment of its reflux, 
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In fine, the little precellsrie feat themfelves en 
the waves in the middie ot the ocean, Faicshtul 
companions of mariners, they leilow the courfe 
oi the fhips, and iwretel) approaching tempetis, 
The failer attributes te them a facred charecier; 
and exercifes toward them a reliyious hoip jital. 
tv, When the wind forces therm on boerd his 
flip. Inthe fame manner the hufbandmen ven. 
erates the red breafi, which feretells him of pro- 
pitious days, and which he afiectionately re. 
ceives into his thatched cottege Guring the rigors 
of the winter, Thos co thefe unbeppy men, 
ploced jn the two mot perilous and difhcult 
conditions of lite, Gnd friends prepared ior them 
by Providence, They fall upo them at the very 
moment when, expoied to a thouland evils, they 
icem abandoned by the whole world, 7 hey find 
in afeeble animal the counfeland encourage- 
ment, which they would feek in vain aniong 
thew fellow men, 

This reciprocal commerce ef kind offices be- 
tween birds end unfortunate men ts ore of thale 
afiecting traits, which abound in ihe works of 
God, Between the red-breafl and the levourer, 
between the proce!laria and the feaman, there ig 
a firiking fimiliiude of manners and of defiinies, 
Oh, how beautiful is nature to an uncerrupted 
mind, which feeks for wonders only tor the fake 
of giving glory to the Creator ! 

In the early ages ot the world, when man was 
ignorant and happy, it wes by th ¢ flowering of 
plants, by che falling of the leaves, by the ce- 
parture and the return of the birds, that the 
peelants and the fhepherds regulated their la- 
cours, Hence the art of divination among cer- 
tain people, They fuppoted that thole animals, 
which predicted feafous and events, mult be on- 
ily interpreters of the divine will,—The ancient 
poets and naturalifts, to whom we are in: ebted 
tor the litte fim-plicity which tall remomis a- 
mong us, tesch us bow admireble was the mane 
ner of computation by thete fa/v ol nature; and 
what a chor it fpread over buman life. GOD 
isa profound fccret, Man, created in bis tuage, 
is equally incomprehenfitle, It was then en ins 
effable harmony to fee the periods of thote days 

eguiates by celendars uso ytetions as himfelf, 
| he winds refocnced the bours of his life, and 
the clouds watred bis defiinies. Thos one could 
never lofe tight of Provicence, the lepifator and 
rightiol fovereigu of thot peo} le, “who were 
fubject to no earthly prince. Satisfaction then 
prevailed in cottages. The old tien were come 
poled and happy inte lafl moments of lite, and 
their perting benediction confolec the hearts of 
their furviving friends. 

In the tents of Jucob or of Boaz the arrival of 
a bird excited univerfal comeotion, The pa- 
triarch travelled through his fields et the head 
oft his fervants, armed with fickles. If the rue 
mour Was fpread, that the youog larks had been 
feen fluttering, wpon the important news, a 
whole people, trutting in Gob, who never de- 
celves, conmmencecd with joy the labour of the 
harveft. Thefe fricndly tokens, while they gov- 
erned the concerns of the paffing feafon, predict- 
ed aifo the vicifittucdes of that which wes to fol- 
low. Did the gecfe and the teal eppeer in un- 
ufual numbers? They knew, that the winter 
would be long. Did the rook bepin to bnild 
he rneftin January ? The fhepherds expected 

April th e¢ flowers of May. What du i fay? 
Th 'y had even in their gardens excellent ther- 
mor eters ; and the bark of the Jiliacee,* more 
or lefg thick, predicted all the variations of the 
atmofphere. They imagined a correfpondence 
hetween the marrisge of a young maiden and 
the opening of a flower ; and the old men, who 
cied ordinarily in autumn, fell with the nuts 
and the ripe frait. 

While the philofopher, curtailing or prolong- 
ing the year, announced the fall moon for the 
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pew, and carried winter on to the turf of fpring, 
the labourer had no caufe to fear, that the af- 
tronomers, who came from heaven would de- 
ceive him. He kuew that the nightingale wou!d 
not miltake the month of frof!s for that of refes, 
nor fillthe winter folftice with the mufic ot 
fummer, Thus, wll the cares, all the amule- 
ments, al} the pieatures of man in the puftoral 
ftate, Were written, not in the fallaciaus calen- 


dars of a faze, but on the infallible meridian of 


him, who is the centre of aniverfal attraction ; 
of him, who hos traced the zediec and the ecly p- 
tic; of him, who has cwelcelated the hours of 
eternity, and piaced tor a time in the centre of 
the univerfe the golden diai of the tun, 
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THE USES OF FIRE, 








& That cracious Pewver who kindled up the Sun 
© To give us light and heat from loftier [phe es, 
8 Has favor’d us wiih elemental fire 


S Subfervient te our ufe and welfare too,” 
~ 








Fire is, in fome degree, the univerfal inftrn- | 


ment of all the arts amdall the ueceflaries of lite, | 


Jn order that man fhobtid make continual ufe of | : ay \: 
not know what begot him, and his tood is 


this elesnent, the Creator has cauted it tu mix in 
the air, the earth, the water, and all natural 
fulbltances, 

How very ofefol is all the combuflible matter 


——— 


which fupphes us with fuel! Without a futhi- | 


cient provihou of it we fhould not only lofe the 
greateii advantages, bur we fhould be expoted 
to the greatelt inconveuiencies. 

In winter were it not for the fire whch lights 
us, a great part of our time would pafs in the 


mot ancomtortable darknefs. Deprived ot that | 


artificial tight, our meft agreeable amutements, 
our pieating ttudies, and neceffary toils, would 
ceate at funiet. We thould be obliged to temain 
motioslels, or elfe wander in darknefs, with 


when thrown at, &c. 


horror, in the midft of a thoufand dangets.— | 
' ° . ' 
How dreary our (tate would be, if in the long | 


winter evenings weconld neither enjoy Ue plea. 
fures of fociety, nor make ule of the refources 
of reading, writing, aud working! Confer 
how unwholefome the greatett part of the tood 
which the earth preduces would be, and how 
little nourifhinent there would be in it, if by 
means of fireit were pot diffulved, folteued, and 
prepared to a certain degree, 

And how thould we beableto provide fo ma- 
ny other neceflaries and conveniencies of Jife, if 
the workinen and artitts did not procore them 
for us with the help of fire ? Without 
ment we fhould not be able to melt metals, to 
miuke them maliiable, to refine them; to change 
fand into glafs; or to give to lime the confitt- 
ence of ftone. Without fire, nature and all its 
treafures Would become ulclefs, and would lofe 
in our eyes mof{ of their charms, but fet us 
limit ourfelves to the advantages which we de- 
rive from it Goring the months.o} winter. What 
comfort do we fine in a room warmed by tt, fo 
az to guard us from the impreflion of the ont- 
ward air! Renonimed by the cold we flionl: be 
difenabied from labor and difinclined to exer- 
tion, at leaft expoted to a Uioufand cifagreea- 
ble fenfations, if the fire did not convey to us a 
certain activity. How many old and fickly 
people world furer doubly, were it not for its 
benign.influence 2) What would become of the 
weak infant, if its delicate I:mbs were not 
ftrengthened by a gentle heat? Oh! unhappy 
peeple, wha faffer eli the rigor of the cold fea- 
fon, and are ready to fscrifice a9 portion of the 
bread which is leit yon, in order to get fuel to 
warm your trembirng timbe, | pity you from 
the bottom of myheert. Your fituation ren inds 
me of a part of iny heppinefs, to which | have 
hitherto given but lite attention, and impofes 
on me more ilrougly the obligation of gratitude 
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that ele- | 
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for the advantages which I Cerive from the heat 
of fre, It impofes om me alio the duty of giv- 
ing part of my abundance to relieve others from 
thofe evils, from which I myfelt am exempt.— 
O my God, my Crector and Benefactor, deign 
io look upon me! See my heart expand in 
praifes and thankfpivings. Jt is to thy fatherly 
care that | owe al! the advantages, all the pleat- 
ures Which fire enables me enjoy. 
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EXPLANATION OF THE 

WONDERFUL PROPHET. 
omo Mt GOGH, 

For the farther satisfaction of eur 
readers we will explain each article. Be- 
cause the fow!s were created before Adam. 
Because all sorts 6f fowls entered with 
Noah into the ark ; and he was heard by 
St. Peter, when he was declaring he would 
rot forsake our Saviour. Because he can- 





of another kind. Because all the creatures 
of his species goso. Because his covering 
is feathers. Because his weapons are his 
spurs and beak. Because he is abused 
Because Protestants 
eat towls in Lent. Because all nations 
know him by his crowing. Because he 
crows on Sundays, at break of day, as weil! 
as other days. 

Because when he crows, in the coun- 
try, being near day, farmers open their 
doors, in order to go about their business. 

secause he drinks no strong liquor. Be- 
cause he gives notice of the ‘approach of 
because he sleeps on a perch 5 and, 
was he to pull off his covering, he would 
be unable to put it on again. 

Because he eats no flesh. Because he 
knows not what to do with money. Be- 
cause he knows nothing about vanity, par- 
ty, or religion. Because most people hear 
him crow frequently. Because after St. 
Peter’s denial of our Lord, when he had 
crowed thrice, Peter wept bitterly. 

‘The last paragraph wants no explanation. 
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OBSERVATIONS ON DRESS. 


THE perfection of dress is to be easy 
and clean. Nothing can be more ridicu- 
lous, than for any one to make himself a 
stave to fine clothes. Such a one, and 
many such there are, would rather remain 
as ixtasa statue, from morning till night, 
than discompose a single hair, or alter the 
position of asingle pin. Were I to rccom- 
mend any pafticular pattern for dress, it 
would be that which is worn bythe , eople 
called Quakers. ‘They are always neat, 
clean, and often elegant ; without any thing 
superiuovs. What others lay out upon 
tawdry laces, ruffics, and ribbons, they be- 
stow upon superior cleanliness, — Finery 
is only the affectation of dress, and very 
oltca. covers a great deal of dirt. 





A VOCABULARY, 
FOR THE USE OF 


POETS AND YOUNG NOVEL WRITERS, 


PEreELy ways, glimmering glimpses, 
weedy banks, daisied plains, leafy beds, 
rifted pines, feathery chains, withering 
anguish, roseate dye, lucid rills, beeezy 
hills, yelling storms, rippling stream, 
lipht-heel’d graces, tip-toe pleasures, dul- 
cet notes, flute-throated songsters, flowery 
meads, pearly dew, heart-rending reflec- 
tions, dazzling rays, refulgent god of day, 
fower-bespangled margin, murmuring 
cascade, melancholy mood, lustrous tints, 
bland portals, velvet sods, dank poplars, 
wafting wings,gossamere veils, livid clouds, 
glowing hours, mental! spheres, lucid tears, 
lustrous hues, dappled skies, dew-bespang- 
led heaths, gadding stems, lurid caves, 
feathery hours, soft-linked notes, arrowy 
showers, filmy curtaing, richly-budding 
sprays, tangled mazes, sapphire streams, 
undulating lights, blossomed sprays, ob- 
trusive clouds, shadowy dreams, plumy 
race, gelid caverns, carnaged brave, tepid 
channels, willow-margined streams, tufted 
groves, lustrous lids, ever-blistering shame, 
murky hour, musky air, thyme-embroid- 
ered groves,sphery thrones,curling incense, 
sparry grots,quivering bosoms, filmy man- 
tles, brawling current, filmy wings, pulsate 
brains, gnarled bosoms, sparry sides, trea- 
sured tears, filmy vapours, dank leaves, 
dimpling tides, dark-orbed lids, air-born 
visions, dank boughs, eagle-wafted cares, 
whispering showers, translucid days, sen- 
sate minds, quivering throbs, embowering 
woods, warbling songsters, sensate bosoms, 
&c. &e. &e. OLD YORICK, 


REILFIEERE OOS OIDKERRI RE 
Cributary, 
FROM YESTERDAY’S HERALD. 


Diep, in Salem, Mr. Josepn GRAFTON, zt. 17. 
If jt indecd be trne, that ‘dying friends are fent to pioneer the rugged 
pals of death, if the miflion of the grim tyrant be indeed to 
fever the cords which bind us to ¢ t/is dim fpeck called earth, 
fcidom has its objeG been more effediually accomplithed, than 
in this removal. Seldom does the pencil of friendthip record 
the exercile of virtues fo éiflinguifhed, as thofe which confe- 
crated the life of this inctimable youngman, His fufeecptible 
heert was attuned to each finer feeling which dignifies our na- 
ture,was animated by fertimenty clafte, honorable, and manly, 
His fuperior talents were cqualled only by the firm and unde- 
Viating principles which direed their exercife. His Jife was 
indeed a galaxy of virtnes, whofe mild yet brilliant lip ht, was 
feldom obfcured/by « pafling cloud, and never eclipfed by fuperi- 
or iplendor.———"wo_ years fince, he was admitted a member of 
Harvard Univerfity, at an age to enjoy the blifsful ilufions of 
life, when gaiety was on thé wing, undamped by care, and 
hope imiled before him, unchecked by difappointment. 1 
knew him, when the moft playful vivacity united with the fin- 
eft imagination, to delight his numerous acquaintance. Iknew 
him when the chafiening hand of afiiidion had reprefied the 
failics Of youthful gaiety, when ‘the rude and deep Searching 
land of misforiune? had inculcated the neceffity of a reliance 
on that Being, whe has Ceclared himfelf the God ef all cenfo- 
lation. But, * Heawen oft tears the befom chords, 

© Wiich nature finefl frung.’ 

The lingering torture of pale difeafe, has thaken-from its falk 
the opening biciiom, tranfplanted it we truft, to bloom more 
fragrant in a brighter (phere. The trembling hand of cotempo- 
rary afiection, can only offer this humbie tribute to his mem- 
ory, but embalmed in our bofom, the pentive tendernefs of his 
recollcétion thal! be indellible, and the laurel which cnecircles 
his brow unfading as the friendthip which entwines it is fincere. 
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SELECTED 
FOR THE MERRIMACK MAGAZINE. 
SONNET, 
TO THE NEW YEAR. 


Hai rifling year, whofe bright aufpicious morn, | 
Teems withfuch triomphs to this wetlern fhore, 
What further honors flall thy reign adorn ? 


What num’rous bleilings, public faith reilore: 


While other nations, fond of hoflile aris, 
Prepare to meet in war’s enfanguin’d field, 

Here itil], oh peace ! difplay thy lovely charms; 
And here, oh plenty ! itill thy treafures yield, 


So thall the world embrace thefe fond retreats, 
Woere rural arts and polith’d fcience reign, 

Where liberty and law have fix’d their feats, 
Unknown the nobles or the defpots chain, 


So fhall CotumpiA, with each riling year, 
Crown’d with frefh tame, to brighter glory fteer! 
J. S. 


—— OF OD Oo 


SONG, 
By Perer PinDARr, Ef]. 


ADIEU to the grotto and glade! 
Adieu to the fong of the grove! 
Since Colin has gone from the thade, 

Adieu to the valleysof love ! 


Wren a garland he wove for my hair, 

When he gave me his hand at the {tile, 
How buxom and (weet was the air! 

How the fields were all cloth’d witha fimile! 


But nature feems chang’c to my mind— 
The fields are all dark on my eye; 

Each fong is a dirge oa the wind, 
Aad the flow’rs feem ali drooping to die. 


Alone mu(ft I wander at morn, 
And lonely at eve a poor ghoit ; 
While each object arouad me forlorny 
Wiil pity the peace [ have lott. 


Then afk me not, virgins, to flay; 

With a figh feeims the zephyr to blow ; 
And the runiet that murmurs away, 

To wind with a marmur of woe. 


Then ye virgins! ye fhepaerds! farewell ; 
1 wander in fecret to pine! 

M iy Content be the gue‘t of your cell, 
Who has long been a {tranger to mine ; 





< Oo de 


THE TEST. 


YounG Philo let a fhowy ball, 
One chilly winter’s day, 

Into Eliza’s tucker fall, 
Which on her bofom lay, 


He foon difclos’d the playful jet, 
And told her ’twas his heart, 

Which he had throwa upon her breaft 
Its pailion to impart. 


Her modett cheek a biuhh confe? ; 
She fays, **’tis no decoy ; 
** Gear fir, it fouad a warmer nef, 





“And melted with the joy.” 


SEPTENNIAL DIVISION OF TIME. 


THE feven firft years of life’s man’s break of day, 
Gleams of fhort ienfe a dawa of thought difp ay ; 
When fourteen {prings have blooim'd his downy cheek, 
Mis foit and bathful meaning 


From twenty-one proud manhood takes his date; 
i > 


learns to fpeak. 


Yet is not itrength complete Oll twenty-cight , 
Then to his five-and-thirtiech, life's gay ore 
Sparkles, burns bright, and flames in fierce cefire 5 
At forty-two his eyes grave wiidom wear, 

And the dark future Cuns him o’er with care. 
With forty-nine, behold his toils increaic, 

And bufy hopes and fears ditlarb iis peace 5 

At fifty-tix coo] reafon reigns entire ; 

‘Then life burns fteady and with temp’rate fire, 

But fixty-three u 
Erc the unwearied mind has run its length ; 
And, when from feventy, age furveys her laf, 


bends (he body's tirength, 


Tiv’d the hops thorteeand wishes ali were palt, 


hh KOOP ere de pe me 


HOME : 
OR, THE HAPPY FIRE-SIDE. 


WHEN evening flings her dufky Miade, 
O’er day’s deperting clole ; 

When labour drops the pen or /pade, 
For pleafure or repote: 





With haily ttep and ylacfome heart, t 
i feek my wuch jov’d home ; 
A cot that boatis no burlder’s art, 
An unafpiring dome. ' 
Yet there the virtues with their train 
Of focial joys relort; | 


There health, and peace, and freedom reign, 
Fair exiles trom a court. 
Vhen heard the fcraping of my feet, 
What tranfports ttir withia ! 
Afiection pipes her welcomes {weet, 
A piealing, tuneful din. 
My children fly to there my kifs, 
A little articts group ! 
There ceater’d is a mother's bli, 
And all a father’s hope. 


My roving partner, in herturn, 
Anticipates defire, 
And oft, as if it would not burn, 
She trims the blazing fire, 
Officioufly fhe now difplays 
The dith and cleanly platter, 
And when excufe for aught the prays, 
Contentment cries ** #9 matter.” 





Thus round my foul endearment twines, 
With ftronger, fatter hold ; 

Yes, Hyimen’s lamp (till brighter fhines, 
And charms {liil new unfold. 

As thus connubial pleafures rife, 
To gild my dear abode, 

To heaven | liit my grateful eyes, 
Aad thank a bounteous Goo. 


——— OF Or 
AN ACROSTIC, 


WHAT {cenes of woe, what ruin reigns around, | 
In icy chains the purling {treams are bourd ; 
No tuneful throats sow warble thro’ the groves, ' 
The leaflefs trees bemoan their feather’d loves; + 
Fach beauteous fcene with al] their joys are fied, { 


Rain, hail, and fuow lay al! their glories dead, 








— <<Of0> >» — 


THE STRIKING LIKENESS, 


AN EPIGRAM, 
On a Lady who beat her Hufvand, 


Come hither, fir John, my picture is here, 
? , a ad . . 
What thiak you, my love, don’t it {tiike you ? 


Pcan’t fay it does juit at prefent, my dear, 
Hath thiak ic foow will, it’s f like you, 
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Ordination, 


ORDAINED]—At Beth, Rev. Wirisan 
Tenks, to the paitoral care ot the firlt Churca 
i that town, 

At Boiton, Rev. CHARLES LOWELL to the 
peftoral charge of the Weit-Bulicn Church and 
luc.ety in that towa. 


— < 4O&C> — 


Dpmencal, 
$ Delightful fate? to whom alone its given, 
* On earth, to antedate the jovs of heaven, 
MAKRIitD}]-—At Boxiord, Mr, Josrpr 
SmMitu, to Miis Kez1AH GOULD, 

In Machias, HARRISONGRAy CTIS THACHER 
to Mifs DeBorAun SMiTu.——Mr, NATHANIEL 
fioir to Milfs DEBORAH GARDNER, 

la Portland, Capt. WILLIAM GODDARD, te 
Milfs MARY SroReRrR. 
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Obituary, 


© Hope humbly then, with trembling pinions foar, 
* Wait the great teacher, Death, and God adore!" 


DILD}—In Rowley, AMos SPorroRv,M.M.S, 
aged 54 j;—au emiueut Phyiician and a worthy 
Citizen. 

In Newbury, very fuddenly, MiSs Party 
CERRISH, aged 64. Diltinguithed oy principics 
of prety and oevevoleuce, the was adinired and 
elleemed by all to Whom ine was kuown, thro? 
the various {lages of lite; and her death much 
lameated by her numero ss relatives sud acquaine 
tance. Lhe objects of ner anioiiion the ever 
kept in view. Keligion aud Morality were the 
ruling pations which characterized ber lite, and 
influenced her conduct. The fingular advaa- 
tages of ielf-comimaud were in her mmaate; and 
by her lively imagination fhe was ever able to 
controul ber pallions. Her manners were char- 
acterized by mildnefs; and her difpofition by 
cheerfulnefs. Her death at laft wus fudden, bue 
prepared tor. Waving laid up in tlore thofe 
virtues which adorn the native honors of the 
human foul, and fecured to herfelf a welcome 
pafiport toa happier clime, in the foil aflurance 
of the participation of thole rewards, referved 
for the pious and the good, fhe ferrendered up 
herfelt without a murmur into her Redeemer’s 
hands. 

In thistown, a Sunof Mr, William Pike, 
aged 1 year. 
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